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"And the worst of it is," my Soviet friend continued,
"that the present comandirovka to Mongolia means
the writing of another such black page in our book of
love. Intense loneliness diminishes one's ability to work
and a communist must not let anything interfere with
the task assigned to him,''

Still later, as he was accompanying me to a street
car, my host added:

"I suppose you are surprised that I talked this way
to you, but I do not know another man in Moscow to
whom I could confide the things I told you this eve-
ning* With us the highest morality is loyalty to the
country in its present stage of inner and outer adjust-
ment. To a communist his work is the most important
thing; his personal life he can live as he sees fit.
Formerly the word in the Russian language for un-
faithfulness by wife or husband was 'treachery.' To-
day each man or woman can make his or her own code
of morals."

"If I told my Communist associates," the man con-
cluded, "my scruples or my pains over the things I
and my wife had done, my career would be in jeopardy,
I would be branded as soft and sentimental, a man
not to be trusted with great tasks and important

missions."

Just as incidentally, a week or ten days later, I came
upon another intimate but lighter side, of the home
and family problem in the Soviet Union.
An acquaintance, a man close to forty, came to my